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shadows. What point is there in adding to our number? Each
member of the household has to be fed and clothed. No! I feel
as hard as hard can be. There's Ying Pao goes out to work
every day. My brother never gives a thought to me. My
eldest daughter has gone and got married, and now. Heaven
be my witness! the second one is all ready to be. She will be
thirteen years old at the end of this year. The other day some
old woman came to ask about her. I said: 'There is no hurry.
She is young enough yet. Don't worry me any more/ Then, if
you please, this disgusting creature must choose to be born in
the middle of the night. Heaven and earth seem dark to me.
Where am I to turn for money? My wife saw me worrying,
gave the old woman a silver pin, and sent her off. To-morrow
will be the baby's third day. A host of people know this and
they are sure to come. And what about the ceremony when
the child is a month old? When that day comes, the best thing
I can do is to disappear and spend a few days at a temple.'*
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing laughed. "If you do go," he said, "one of
the priests will come and take your place in the bed. You seem
to have some sense, you dog." He laughed again, but Po-chtieh
looked sulky and would not speak,
"Cheer up, my son," Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said. "How much
money do you need? You have only to say and you shall
have it."
"Not very much," Po-chueh said.
"You must have enough to cover the expenses, or you will
have to pawn your clothes again."
"Since you are so kind, Brother," Po-chueh said, "I think
twenty taels will be sufficient, I did, in fact, write out a note,
but I was ashamed to mention the matter, for I have troubled
you so many times. I did not fill in the amount. Give me what
you think fit, Brother."
"What are you talking about?" Hsi-m8n said. "We are
friends, and I don't require any note from you."
As they were talking, Lai An came in with tea. Hsi-mSn
Ch'ing told him to put down the cups and go for Wang Ching.
When Wang Ching came, Hsi-men said to him: "Go to the
inner court, and tell your mistress that, in the cupboard behind
the bed, there are two packets of silver that came to me from
his Excellency Sung* Ask her to give you one of them,"

